1 be Jriijtmt v, " 

t!ie life of a mam&weto counterfetdy ing:wdw»!3 man thereby 
Iiuech,i$ to b e no counterfet, but the true and petted image of 
lifei idccd. The better part of valour 'is dikreuon,inthe which 
better part I luuc iaued my life.Zounds lam afraid eftius gun- 
powder Percy, though ixe.be dcad:lmvv..ddi*ihouldxc6t^c«cn 
and rile: by my faith, I am. afraid lice would proue the. better 
counterfet. -therefor e lie make him Cure, yea and lie Iwcarc 1 laid 
Jiitn. Why may not he rile allvell as I? nothing confutes me but 
eyes, and no body fees me: therefore firra,with a new wound in 
your thigh, come you along with me. 

He taker vpHptfpur ok hit ktcke.EnterPrmce and, 
lohn of Law: after , 

Tr/.Comejbrofhei- lohnd'ul brduely lull thou flcfh’t 
,Thy maydenfword, 

lohn. B uc fofty.vhom haue wc heare? 

Did you not tell me,thi.sfafiman was dead? ; ;j j ;iC p 

Prin, I did, / faw him dead, 

Breadiles and bleeding on the ground. Artthou aliue 2 
Orisitfantafiethatplayes vpon our eiefighc ? t. ■ . : 

I prethee fpeake,we will not trull our eies 
L Without our eares,thou art nor u list thou.feem’lt;.; 

, Fat. No, that’s certaine,/am not a double nun : 
notlacke Falllalffe, then-am /a Tacke: there is Pcrcic, if your 
father will doc me any honour, fo : if not, l.ct him kill the next 
Percie himfelfe :/lqdketobc,eith:er Earfe : or Quke, £ carafe 
iiire you. ,aian .r : d b'lfidt aoKsd owed Lb. n £ 

Prin, Why, Percie I ^tldfmy &lfe^ ^hd.law r thee. df;ad. ; 

Fat, Didft thou? Lordjhos-d^h^Vfhis world is giuentp ly- 
ing. I grauntyou,I was do wne.,and out of brea th, audio was lie, 
butwerofe both at an lufrant, and fought a long houre by 
Shrcwesburie clocke, if f^iay.b.e belee.u djoT; if not, let U^em 
that lhould rewaVde valpjai^b.eai i t tile tvpon .their, oyme 
heads, lie take it vpoamy death! gauc-lum this wound in the 
thigh: if t heman wefe aliue, and would denie it, Zouds / would 
make him eate apiece of my fwprd. 

hhn. This is the lfrangdt caje,tliat euef I heal'd. , . 

PnW. This is thellrangell felly Wjbeofhcr lohd, t 

Come brin^ your luggage nobly omyour backc. 
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of Henry the fourth* 

For my part,if a lie may doc thee grace* f - c /' ; ’ '?/ • ; }’ - * 

lie guild it with the hepjSl’eft fc&ftesl liaulek^'Ty' - : •' 

A retniit e is founded-, 

Prin, The Trumpet founds rctrait, tli£ day.i6 ours. 

Come, brother, let vs to the higheft of theffekt, • «.n >s 

To fee what friendsare lining, whoare' dead, • - Exeunt, % 
Fat. lie followjas they lay, for fewsiwl.Heetlm r ejvardes me, 
God reward him. If/ doc grovve great, ikrgroweleffe,for ife 
purge and Icauc Sacke, and hue deancly as a noble man 
lhould do. Exit , 

it-. <vpuc :. hi-j'jbv'.v 3ri: t ttnkniyi rid? na.T; . pfr’A 
The T rumpets found. Enter the KingfPrince of Wales, Lord 
John of LancatteriEarle of WeJimerland *. 'kith Wort eft er t 
and Vernon flrtfoners, . 

King. Thus euerdidrebcllion find rebuke, c 
Illfpinted Worcelter,did not wefend .grate. 

Pardon , and termes ofloueto all of y^ibn-jk. 

And wouldilthou turneour offers ccfnrijafy, 

JVlifufe the tenor of thy kinlmans.truit ;? .} T; 

Three knights vpon our partiellaine to day, , 

A noble Earle and many acreature elle, : t -n- ;i_j 

Had bene aliue this houre, 

3 f like a Chnftian thou hadferruely borne 
Betwixt our armies trueintelhgence. 

Wor. W hat I haue done, my fafery vrg’d mee to i 
And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoy ded it fals on me, 

King. Beare Worceller to the death, and Vernon tco; 
Other offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the field ? 

Pm. The noble Scot, Lord DouglaSj\vhcn,hc &W 
Thefoitune of the day cjuite turn’d from him. 

The noble Percie fiaine,and all his mfen 
V pon tlicfoote of feare,W&a with Jne reft : 

A nd failing from a hill, lie was fo brush!. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent 
The Douglas is : and I beleecii your grace 
Imay difpofe of him. 





